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OL. « . 
i firm and even eager step, and an undisguised se stulatio wir s ~ rv ineod reed " 
ORIGINAL SKETCHES, : , t F . i P , , i 
that her exposure and linprisont Lt were ‘ ‘ ‘ ath t . s ws amd pl s 
Se : == ‘ Unhappy, wretched, blinded woman !” crit shi utlength, cund r re sive to the rude jes we bustle 
FRAGMENT OF A MODERN NOVEL. after a vain mpt on the part of the clergvinen to engage her a occupa ‘ n ets once rr ned thew us 
tentior * Do not harden against vo t ‘ 5 ‘ ‘ » Compas spect sul n way Ww anv us os 
IvMepiaTery on his arrival in town, Barent drove toward hisown  ““"0" 4 yes ee a aa I 

. . R . rnate and sotten vo last mon ts do trus tot reser i“ ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ t of w sccm 
dwelling, through crowds much more erous than those which “"“*® #4 va = ; t , 

Ne « t ir Gaod without a praver tor merey ee it Ly u esol ‘ ‘ 
usually fill the streets. A general sensation through the city marked | °* YUE “#0 ut @ praye wens K ance a pray : 

rl s | be compelled at onc to ute mv awtul dutv' See! It mav be oly vs ‘ . ‘ w awf 
some Qncommon and interesting event, and the increasing throngs | °T I shall be compelled at ones execute . y ‘ — . . " ; 
" unhapp ature! it is now ha ast two ! three o'cloch— cr m for th sol a story t is tru nany love to ‘ 
poured with a general haste and excitement, from the adjacent ave- mary . i Betor a . I ‘ 
, , 1 , m must meet r Crea is themselves in romantick herrours, whos ik nthe siht or rec 
nues, into the Park, like the rushing tributes of the mountam streams 7°" ° ‘ 

. . shad rhasther hit rossed the f« es oft | of naked, real we “ v to lv ‘ ‘ ‘ t st 
swelling the waters of a lake. At length they com ly surrounded A shade of ghasther white « ed the lea a he 2 , , “ F 
} } } She begged t ook at the watch herself “ car tt ‘ ‘ ‘ v ‘ ‘ 
the Bridewell, with a closeness of beings like bees swarming about = I twp " Ne apo cihigy 
} 1 \ *it is cruel in you, gentiome and Useless as it is « ], to kee pa . > sii 8 ore reco ol 
the hives As they gradualiv incre ised, the last comers, after lin- . ; oer . . 

> : up this game with so much carnestness. | s © dav \\ tor s ‘ cannot 
geTing a few minutes in the Park, w thout being able, in conse juence © 
i ‘ , ' ‘ ; i? 
. wi moved, (thou not, nti i > s “ ‘ ‘ ex sa 1 ) rel i ‘ tlhe 
of the pressure, to get near the prison, bent their course in large WISE CUIPlOVer ough not, gentiemen, perha ‘ 
' mmend,) but that J from thority the ve " nus to the ¢ 0 t rm eT 
numbers up Broadway, resembling, if the reader will pardon the ‘OC™™"°™ 
} - 3 — rranted me a reprieve Fell me, Mr. S il — is t \ ‘ es ere ‘ . or i 
continuation of a common simile, the waters of the same lake, which, © 
: . on ! 1OS solt eves whose ! ns so ‘ t 1 ‘ ‘ 5, W ia in ‘ ale \ ‘ 
when swollen to inundation, rolls forth its supertiiuous contents over " . : : . 
} t . 
} ; soul ol re Yo ive mv pa ‘ show SCONES ( ‘ 
the banks and urges them along some new channel. It was the day 3 . ; 
, “Unfortunate being cried the shertl, «1 swear to you so 
appointed for the death of the unhappy French girl—and it was to 5 : . 
, , lemniy, that no reprieve has been granted The crowd wer t all dispersed, and less 1 ove ' 
behold her issue from the prison-door that this mighty concourse of | ““™ ays — ee ee eee Phe « . cms tae and Cho tite = 
. a ors : * Then it will be '” she added, with a convulsive start 1 turn sus ed.u Bare whos ‘ | 
spectators were now assembled The lost and abandoned creature, Then , H ‘ ‘ ; ee 
4 i y vet ale Tr . Th ’ IVOR se { ‘ { i t ! ‘ ay ‘ ue ! 
mn a fit of jealousy and intoxication, ignorant of the law, and half- T I ° ‘ : —- . 
' he sherill, with a gesture of horrour, now appre ed, lw cs, pas v the \ t 
unconscious of what she did, had tired the house of her profligate . ; ; sige _ Bes . . . 
q! gentl ole unpercel 1 by tl wo t w i beneath t 0 | 1 ‘ s ve secu estions ct we t 
destroyer. She had been convicted, and sentenced to die—greatly to | * B&BUE Mevon, unpercelved by The object, arew he ened ‘ whom he ca vy addressed cones we « 
her astonishment, never having conceived herself committing a ca- | ©“ 4° attached the rope already around her neck to that which || yet t CONVINCE a . COMCICENCeS Were Mercy © 
. * } en) swung in the air { té ‘ s deep to hos horse's flank, till the ~ 
pital offence. So strong was the curiosity to behold her, that women papccirm he dies —— ! . , t worse 's Hank 
‘ . oT ' } “om ad solemyr but firm! tt 4 ‘ are t t das dtot com 
decently dressed, and some with infants in their arms, mingled in Phe tune has come he said solemnly, b . , . . aes 
} * Gentlemen!” s d—* for the love of Giod ! d this dread otheers \ ik the whic ‘ 1 the | 
the dangerous pressure to gaze with a horrour irrepressible, yet, to en arin as #0 . ' ' . adie 
some minds, stranvely attractive, upon a fellow-being undergoing ful mockery Give me the reprieve 1 am k at hear 1 am) fatal caj cove Ww lace i \ ‘ i 
pee 
the last terrible ordeal of fate he same love of excitement, which | ““?"** . . 
7 ; os ‘sin vain '” seid t HT — oe i mali ail de . ' iu , 
led the Romans to the amphitheatre, still, ina modified shape, gathers All isin vain SGIG WHC CHICO, MOUFNIUI) my Oy Se : Tak . ona : — y 
} - verformed '" 0 ! uf’ s heal a Vou it 
the thousands to view a mortal m the sublime moments of death! pertormes \ 
ory , . t was with a convulsive start | ’ lad ful of s ‘ on i 
The sentence of the law provide d that the condemned should be I . — = , : , . . y . 
countenance, that the ha v culprit pereeive t t her posite ‘ s face sil to eve ‘ = eles i ‘ 
taken from the prison and consigned to her fate between the hours . . Vy] I . I 
} ! i . 
. : been altered, the Iwo ropes attached, at she stoagd now | rideriess lu ‘ y « 1 ra 
of nine and three. It was already past noon, and for several hours ' . Vhe 
. alo pon th ilatto . th onl 1 s ritl.t res i ou 
the populace had waited in suspense, and, with a singular inconsist- ee ee eres Nem mn om : est of Ler com 
1 7 . . yvanlons hay rin the meantime descended the steps hk egtepe . . . . . 
ency, which forms one of the paradoxes of human nature, even while | ?“" Ss ; ; SELECTIONS FROM WORKS IN TILE PRESS, 
1 A282 s ¥ “My God she exclaumed aloud, ma choked, husky voice l 
they pitic d the poor woman, unpatient to behold her execution At 
lan } } am deceived—I ain deceived—stop- stop | 1 dreadtu tory 
length, and with great difficulty, a carriage drove up before the door, . : a : : ees 
to telli—pardon me—save me—I will confess—I —— MR. SIMMS'S NEW NOVEL, 


followed by a cart, contaiming the coffin. Several minutes after the 
prison was thrown open, and a group of gentlemen—the sheriff and 
his assistant, and several clergymen appeared ; and in the midst, and 
fatally conspicuous by her dress of white, edged with black cord ; 
her cap also of white, and her arms pimoned at the elbows; the 


doomed victim of justice walked slowly; her face and lips, even 


ath A 


murmur of horrour and deep compassion went heavily through the 


through her brunette complexion, blanched to a hue of de 


crowd, upon whose multifarious, unfeeling and clamorous agitations, 
walhed, 
pported, to her carriage, and once or twice was observed 


and 


fell the motionlessness and silence of a desert She how- 


ever, uns 
to smile shake her head ; but her words, which apparently accom- 


panic d the act 


her 


1on, extended not bevond the circle immediately around 


As the cart 





proceeded, at a slow pace, frequently obstructed 


by the multitude, the innumerable spectators hastened forward to se- 





cure place s,as if at some agreeable scenick re presentation The conta- 
gion flew from one to the other, and the tramping feet of thousands of 


her fellow-beings, as thev rushe d by m a broad and heavy tide, to wit- 


fallen with exquisite 


ness her death, must have horrour upon 
ears of the criminal 


To the astonishment, however, of every one within hearing, al- 


though the pale ness of her ashy face and bloodless lips fully attested 
her excitement, vet she pers sted obstinately im asse rting the behef 
that the whole was intended as a mere theatrical spectacle . 10 Irighten 
her and the publick—that she was not gomg to be deliberately put to 
death—butchered in daylight, and ‘ the eves of the whole as 
sembled city, for a crime commutted nm a mom of madness! She 
assured the sheritf that she had many a happy day to live vet—that 
she would leave the country as soon as this 1 ! leTV WAS OVET. al 

that alter hav yr, in the presence of the governour, invoke a blessu 

upon his head, tor ¢ reprieve which she Knew he had grante¢ 1 
which she was sure the sheriff or some of the attendants had the 

pockets, she would change her name and go back toher dea ce 





to live with her mother. Vainlv the sheriff protested that she had 
no grounds for pe—that he knew noth g either of par or re- 
prieve Vainly her reverend companions, by the most solemn « 


treaties, urged ! runic the time with such delusive hopes 


—tbut to turn her thoughts toward the salvation of her soul. She firmly 


would 


but re spec tfullv reyected all their holy offers ; neither jom in 
their psalms nor prayers, and at length, so far recovered her spirits, 
that, when they reached the spot, already blackened far and wide with 


a concourse of fifty thousand people, she ascended the scaffold with 

















ged to proceed with punctuality, vet with a thi 


face 








of horrour, approached to draw the fatal cap over her 


* Only one moment ! she 




















shneked m a voice, which the verv in 
tensity of terrour had deprived of strength. ** Give me is ‘ 
moment! Hark! I hear their tread! IT am guilty itl can rm 
veal. Give me to the last mnute—I will reveal —— 

The last minute had already arnved. The o s lered as he 
drew the cap over her face, so as to stifle her words the midst of 
her exclamatives. Her arms were already closely bound. She stoo 
upon the scatlold alone. The vast, vast crowd, that covered w . 
unmense throngs h I plain, house-top and tree, st s \ 
and tum ous heavings, and were now hushed to a silen w“ 
and unbr with a motion or a breat Phe single { ft 
culprit ts frock of white, after standing a few sec et t 
and sole pomt of every intense gaze, was observed to md 
Knees, cither from a vieiding Of physical s ’ « dow 
the weight of a repentant heart, subduc« 1 that tre ‘ s , 
ment Ihe hands, aft 1 jew impotent vestures, we Clasyx co 
Vulsively toy cr—ithen came a s en, quick, fitting u - 
the puatiorm Was no longer Visible a 1 ClOCtrick it 
multuous irst of murmur shook and stirred the thousa s as the 
oc’ t tell, suspended inthe air, a spun rapidly rou anc ' 
her snow irments flutter ithe wind. Two shudde vu 8 
inne ed the struggles of nature—the shoulders we wie ws 
up and let down again siowly—the hands were stretched forth, eithe 
in fruitless solicitation for merev, or from the mere blind convulsions 
of dcath—and the poor creature, at length, hung without lit ‘ 
out n m—in one instant for ever hurled bey ithe shock of ea 
na nan evil—in one mstant amid those ete i secrets, tf 4 
the civilized and the savage, the peasant at lus tol and the philo 
pher amd his books, have pante d im vain since the creation of the 
We 

Ihe high pitch of excitement to which such an ex winds 

» the Tee s, ensures a sudden reaction The released fulis 

‘ to co i place omects The v ilvar return to Coarse josts 
the tivated miss the subject with a few arttul consolations, ce 

irom selfishness and partly from | OsOp liv In a short 
t e the eveut, however it may have occ ipled s, during tie period 
of its t saction, with pa nful intensit indies back ag to in- 
signihcance—the pomt of a cold moral, shadow oO! a future 
revery 

The mob, who had been awed by the d of t 
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THE NEW-YORK MIRROR: DEVOTED TO LITERATURE AND THE FINE ARTS. 





Singleton overlook the analogy between the fortune of his family and 


friends, and that which his imagination depicted as the probable for- 











tune of the forest 

“ We shall have it before long Humphr es, for you see the black 
horns yonder in the break before us beyin to feel the warin breath 
of the hurricane already, and we must look out for some smaller 
wo J like not these high pines in @ storm like this, so use your 
memory, man, and lead on to sou less Likely to attract the light 
ning. Ha! we must speed—we have linger » long. Why did 
you not hurry me! you should have known how dillicult it was for 
me to hurry myself in such a situation 

This was spoken by Sin rleton at moments when the gusts per 
mitted him to be heard, and when the irreyuiar route sullered his 
companion to keep be side him. The leutenant answered promptly 

* That was the very reason why | did not wish to hurry you, ma 
jor I knew vou hadn't seen your folks for a might or iH, and 
so | couldn't find it in my heart to break in upon you, thoug I telt 


dubious that the storm would be soon upon us.’ 


* A bad reason for a soldier. Friends and family are 


sirable at such a time as this, since we can scldom see them, o 
only see the suffermg. Ha! that was sharp!’ 

* Yes, sir, but at some distance We are among the stunted 

1 not so likely to give as the 


oaks now, which are rather squat, and 


pines There aint so much of ‘em, you se Keep a look-out, str, 
the 


wretty much overgrown, and the vines ¢ 
} g 


or branches will pull you from your hors Phe road here ts 


rowd thick upon it 


AC alii d 





* A word in season,” Sinuvleton, a ‘ i 
fore an overhanging branch which had been bent by the wind, and 
was thrust entirely across his path A few moments were spent in 
rounding the obstruction, and the storm grew heavier; the winds no 
longer laboured among the trees, but rushed along with a foree which 
flattened their elastick tops, so that it either swept clear through 
them, or laid them prostrate for ever A strouger hold, a positive 
straming in their eflort, became necessary now, with both riders, tn 
order to secure themselves firmly in their saddle while their horses, 









































a reed, while its heavy fall to the ground, which it had so long shel- 
tered, called up, even amid the roar of the tempest, a thousand echoes 
from the t. ‘The branches of the wood were prostrated like so 
much heather, wrested and swept from the tree which yielded them, 
without a struggle to the blast; and the crouching hurses and riders 
below were in an instant covered with a cloud of fragments. These 
ie arrowy flight and form 


u 


lores 


the 


then came wu 
ri tual bulk—its imbodied power, pressing 
slong through the forest in a gyratory progress, not fifty yards wide, 


wert precursors merely; 





of the hu Its uc 


ever distending in width, yet capriciously winding from right to left 
d lett to right, in a zigzag direction, as if a playful spirit thus strove 





to mix with all the terrours of destruction the sportive mood of 


the most idie laney In this progress, the whole wood in its path 


ndcerwent pros tion the thick, proud pine, the deep-rooted and 





nbcnding oak, tt 
their tine 
the pressure, passed over with little injury, as if too much scorned 

The larger trees in the neighbourhood 
of the spot where our pé sans had taken shelter, shared the harsher 
fortune generally, for they were in the very track of the tempest 


small cedar and the pliant shrub, torn, dismem- 
some, only by a timely yielding to 


vered of proportions , 


he assailant for assault 





‘Too sturdy and massive to yield, they withheld their homage, and 
were either snapped off relentlessly and short, or were torn and 


‘The poor horses, with eyes staring 
storm, with ears erect, and manes flying in 


twisted up from their very roots 
direction of the 
id, stood trembling in every joint, too much terrified, or too 

All around the 
for several seconds absolutely 


in the 


Wil 





of their helplessness, to attempt to tly 
! 


isclous 





crouching party, the woods seemed 
flattened Huyve trees were prostrate d, and their branches were 
clustering thickly, and almost forming a prison around them; leav- 


t doubtful, « body rolled over their heads, whether 
they could ever make their escape from the enclosure Rush after 


rush of the trooping winds went over them, kee ping them imnimove- 


is Une 


huge 


ein their crowded shelter and position—each succeeding troop 
ol 


wilder and weightier than the last; until, at length, a sullen, bellow- 


before they had not heard, announced the greater 


r murmur, ¥ 






































with uplifted ears, and an occasional snort, im this manner, not less weight of the hurricane to be overthrowing the forests in the dis- 
than by a shiver of their whole frames, betrayed their own appre tance ‘The chief danger had overblown. Gradually the warm, 
hensions, and, as it were, appealed to their masters for protection oppressive breath passed off; the air again grew suddenly cool, and 
* The dumb beast knows w e to look ter all, mayor, he a gush of heavy drops came falling trom the heavens, as if they, 
knows that man is most able, you to e care of n, tho oo, had been just released from the intolerable pressure which had 
man wants his keeper, too. Butt east don't know that. H bu wed the earth, Moaning pitifully, the prostrated trees and 
hke the good soldier that minds bis own capt d looks to hun shrubs, those which had survived the storm though shorn by its 
only, though the captam himself las a ! | from whom he oe embraces, gradually, and seemingly with painful eflort, once more 
his orders Now, sav what vou w major, the s reason inthe elevated themselves to their old position Their sighings, as they 
horse—the good horse, | mean, for som ‘ it Ive straddled did so, were almost human to the ears of our crouching warriours, 
in my time have si themaelve i ist Whom their movement m part released. Far and near, the moaning 
Humphries stroked neck of | 1 fondly coaxed Lim of the forest around them was strangely, but not unpleasantly, 
by an atlectionate word, as he uttered himselt is tho wightened im its etleet upon their senses, by the distant and decay 
perhaps, with little philosophy. He seemed desirous of assui rrourof the past and far-travelling hurricane, as, ploughing the 
the steed that he held hun of the better class d favoured him ac deep woods and laying waste all im its progress, it rushed on to a 
cordingly Singleton sented to the notion o ‘ m, Who wel with the kine d storms that gather about the gloomy god 
did not, however, see t s e which a it} ‘ “ tf Cape Hatteras, and stir and foam along his waters of the Atlantick 
* Yes, yes, Humphries, the he knows | I ter d the * Well, Pm glad it's no worse, major,” cried Humphries, rising 
least able or willing of all animals to do without him. TP would w nd shaking himself from the brush with which he was covered 
had ours in safety now; | would the five miles were w ove The d er is now over, though it was imighty close to our 
“It's a tough mde but thats so much the better, tayo t less haune he Look, now, at this pine, split all to shivers. and the top 
apt we are to be troul led with the t es not tive feet t 1 Mossfoot’s quarters The poor beast would ha 
“T should rather ] we t uvh a erowd of t n, now, mn von ua sad tix a little to the left there 
charge against superiour ¢ ilry, th take ut iu t as this Extricat themselves, they he Iped their steeds out of the brush, 
when the wind lifts: y t every bo } out of vour saddle theo “ some ditlieulty—soothing them all the while with words 
and, but for the | wn Which Come te too to be at | ot ¢ ouravement \s Humphries had already remarked im his rud 
tunes ple ssant, your face weuld make momentary ac untanee with fashion, the horse, at such moments, feels and acknowledges his 
bouehs and branches, vines and the ‘ ve no notice ‘ dependence upon man, looks to him for the bridle, and thes to hum 
leave ther mark at every | nN A charge t ir less dit t ! protection They were almost passive in the hands of the 
* Yes, it comes LT feel it on my eheek | ‘ 1 bore lik nasters, and der i unsubsided fear would have followed them, 
fire before it, sultry and thick, as uf it uf been sweep all day Ke tame cogs nv direction 
over beds of the hottest sand I the way, H The s u, though dimiumshed of its terrours, still continued ; but 
* Here, sir—tollow close and « < | ea up of forest s did not disco e the troopers They were soon mo ed, ‘ 
with nothing bat simall tree ly tot { vy, sir. tha is e tere pon their way The darkness, in part, had been diss 
Will show it to vou here Wwe can be t t 1 OV ed by the h ine It had swept on to other regions, leaving 
It has a long be sd at kes itm \ tou fast ehind it detached masses of wind and raim-clouds slugyis 
stay lone m its journey da few m 8 1 few 4 or tittully tiving along the skv These, though still s 
all we want Mind the v there t there, to your left ‘ ttod it the hgh the moon, conld not altogether preve 
gully, where an s root \ con Now. manor, the i iV Which peeped out timidly at pauses in the sto 
svoner we dismount and s tw o orses the better.” d which, though ut could not une, still contrived to dimints 
They had now reached the sy chil es tad } | Semmens “ omy and foriidding character of the scene > 
a thick undervrowth of s ill t - ‘ ‘ os oak. cats in the tatural, are ike the assurances of hope mn the mo 
black-jack, and hickory ium of auiicient size to fol 1 f ie york wyVs s of to-morrow they prouiise us that the ciouds 
the tempest, or to prove very conspienaus co aan st puss aw ey er, When there is little left te charm 
ning Obeying t sugeestion and f \ the ey { s 
Sceapenion. Gingléton dismounted. and the two olecedt ate DR. MACK ENZLE'’S NEW NOVEL. 
and ener HOrses much upon the sheltered s of the « ’ We have read with great pleasure a portion of the novel of * Titia 
) ; +! ‘ ' . 
ao possitte, yet sufficiently far to escape any danger from its or 1 Tale of Venice, By R. Shelton Mackenzie.” We presume this pe 
tairow Hlere they awaited the eon ot Ww tempest | eX } 
perienced woodman alone could have spoken for its ' \ formatice will soon be given to the Amenean reader, as, padg \ 
moment's pause had intervened, w nt sid \ oused els Vial W ive seen Obit, It is 4 production of 0 OTUTNATY eres Wi 
ments seemed as suddenly to have sunk mte Hh repose \ s! make room for a few extracts, reservir 1 detailed and mun ‘ 
sivling of the wind only, as it wound si ’ lv alo the dost ticisin Iw wave read the et work 
wend, nal we igise : ng, and the dense blackness of 1 — The a ) s ven us a vivid picture of ¢ i 1 
Storin Was only evident af thoments when the occas ut 1 ot tie ‘ 
hehtumg made visible its gl terrours Mer the tau Queen Of the thick Many } \ 
+ 'Hé's makine ready for a charec. main ey ao ferpted to as eate its features of beauty and interest \\ 
tain, sir, that calls in his scouts and sentries, and o ra ‘ ve suececded Phi present writer ts among those few 
to keep quiet, and without beat of drum gets all fixed to spring out 
from the bush upon them that’s eomn It won't be lo . how, vamwe 
sir, before we get it; but post now it’s still as the ve t Meanwhile, approaching the termination of its vovace, the 
ing for its outriders—them lony, streaky, white clouds t assed the vi of palaces, the Mira; soon after, it neared | 
an hour ago, like so many scouts Phey're a-coming up now, and onthe verge of the Lagunes : and, shortly after, at length, a ‘ 
when they all get up toweth then look out forthe squall. Q we seamen = ed “Venezia! Venezia all eyes eaverly 
now, Mossfoot—quiet now, ereature—don't be trghtencd—it’s not to eateh a elunpse of the city of the sea 
a-gomg to hurt you, nag ota Ver be 1 Vemee! if, in these latter days, when * R 
Hump ries patted his favourite w speaking, and strove to sooth eenly dw in’ those pro ud palace s, once people dl by the iv 
and quiet the impatience which both horses exhibited Chis was in d the beautiful, the lip forgets itself into eloquence 1 s 
that strange pause of the storm whieh ts its most remarkable feature ind the heart treasures up, tor aye, the remembrance of t 
in the south—that simgular interregnum of the winds, wher. afte of real ite mow ». for a thousand vears, her children pl 
giving repo ed notice of the most territick act on, Thev seem stirrin parts ow transcendant, how tas« iting must \ 
most to forget their purpose, and, for a few moments, appear to her beauty, int spring-tide of her sple ndour’ Even ve 
slumber in their maction But the pause was only momentary. and shadow of her former self, “dim, diserowned”’—the Ox \ 
was now at an end. Lo another mstant, they heard the rush and t ce Ciree, rarely tails to delight the eve and captivate senses 
roar, as of a thousand wald steeds of the desert plo uw the sunds but. m the olden davs, when her argosies, treasure-laden, swe 
then followed the mourntul howlmy of th ees—the shrieking of | every sea—when her prmees were merchants, and her s 
the lashed winds, as if under the mtluence of some fierce demon | princes—when her chivalry was the bulwark ot ¢ stendota . 
who enjoved his triumph; they plunged through the forest, wailing | the mtidel—when what she won by might, she retained by poley 
at their own destructive progress, vet compelled unswervingly to | she ave been maguiticence itsell! 


hurry forward. ‘They twisted the pine from its piace, snay 











luxury of the east, with the stately grandeur of the west, Venice was 
a place which, once seen, could never be forgotten. She looked like 
an Asiatick city transported to the Adriatick shores by a spell—sud- 
den and powertul as that by which the cunning Afrit, aided by * the 


slaves of the lamp,” removed the palace of Aladdin from its primal 








site Her peo} le—peculiar in their government, customs, mIman- 
ners. lier daughters—imbodied spirits of loveliness and love, soft 
as their own soit clime, cast ng aro nd them an atmosphere ol light 
—like the genu-jewel of Istakar, streaming forth beams that bnighten 
and hallow where they fall' It was to this Venice, then in the ful- 
ness of her fame and tortune—rejoicin like a giant in her stre nyth, 
that the stranger was proceeding 

On arriving at Fusina, he and the other passengers took gondolas, 
to reach the city at a quicker rate than t v-laden ferry-boat 


As the du 


shore of 





ra Firma receded, the 


could accomplish 


churches and palaces of Venice became more palpable to sight. 
Spire and pinnacle rose nearer and clearer to view : above all, the 


gilded summit tinged, as with 


1s) 


1 S} 


loity Campamle of St. Mark, with its 


fire, by the softened flush of nset, Was a remarkable anc tendid 


object 
The stranger's gondola glided on, quickly and freely as a thought, 


passing, midway, the tsland of San Georgio in Alga. At last, when 


\ i} +} } 











the suburbs had been left belund, and the boat was in the city, the 
gondelier inquired * Where the signor would be pleased to land 

The reply Was, ** wa de Tedeschi, * and, thus instructed, 
the skilful rower edt funere ke rque from the nar- 





row rie through which it had lutherte been guided, into the noble and 





serpentine sweep of the Cirand Canal 

Here, a new and unr ed prospect opened on the traveller's 
sight eet to whit there is no likeness in the 
world pt k edifices and private palaces arose, in 
emulous magniticence—trich in sculpture ttermg mn gold, glowing 


in frescoed paintings, splendid in Mosaick and Arabseque : they 















































blazed upon the sight with all the pomp of oriental glory Here and 
there mig be seen merchant vessels, with the pennons of their res- 
pective nations gauadily fluttering from their masts— gondolas swiftly 
unpelled by gavly-attired gondolien, while bright eves, momently 
glancing through the « uns of their pavilions, t tinly as eves 
can tell, that romance delighted to revel , where beauty 
was most beautiful! 

The gayety of the scene was de it! ind the Grand Canal—the 
vreat thoroughiare of Vemice est ed an appearance such as could 
be met with nowhere els l ‘ ind lively colouring of every 
thing made the whole seem t vely picture the peopl and the 
palace S Wore aspects alike new a ve The architecture— 
itself a riddle tts blended mixture of the Greek, the Gothick, and 
the Saracenick formed a stvle at once peculiar and rotesque ; its 
very deviation trom e st ‘ riiies O won the eve it was re- 
rular in its rularity ! At last, the boat passed under the arch on 
the Rialto— i ’ illerware replaced by ¢ pre- 
sent magnitice ‘ Vu Angelo’s de \ nd, a few mi- 
nutes after, t ‘ OW Passage where lay the le SS pub. 
liek landing nt I 

VENICE AT SUNSET 

Sunset! d clus s ay nc the p ter’s pencil and 
© poet's pre lk nes ) most beautitul when 
varvin es 0 ‘ f Ve e, like the | e hght of 
Elvsium Ast snowy s Tol ont’s mun ung 
ever was lov rt the gorgeous scene whic ne Ss view 1s he 
stood on t ow shore of the Lido—the bank it barriers Venice 

from the Ac tick ind sod t beauty of the dying day 

Not less beautiful did it appear because Beatrice was by his side 
As one of the sw st of o minstrel’s has sung 

Aw ‘ t taken 
Or like the Ara s sto ‘ | cess who, ina fairy 
Elysium, pine ACO » whe she might whis- 
ri Ilo rely is a ‘ yen the ri 

0 ouds w ‘ vens ‘ P 
t vy by shat ! ‘ uw ‘ u 0 
‘ now i ‘ = ) s ow 

> vot t ‘ \“ OOK the stance, like a 
eat town 1 thooct " ere the waters, calm and 

sil eos ‘ es ti never s read ther 
{ s. Ont omw ‘ skV. W iits splendid 
ve . ‘ N s ative I = i 
sb t ‘ . I ot sard, the sky 
eemed as if ‘ ‘ sof y ré ro purple, 
mid dun ‘ . rw \ 1, oatbla ht as 
saat tal ro I , s—turther otf, the 
l'vrole Alps ‘ \ sus Varks, struck { 1 eust to 
West ) vave o the wht flashed fully 
im fara ) se" a \ 1a iispa it ius- 
‘ I SAY t 1 \\ 1 one ty «ot wlory 
Phen f i ‘ s ¥ less the splendid 
es ! . \ tun t \ ew darker; the gold 
t t | ‘ s ¢ ) 1 t the rose t it on 4 
la ‘ ‘ t t ¢ ire intear by 
eyo I mids broke, le 
the sk | — ’ vet. leas mr 
co ) = ‘ the Vis 

ve at . s ito g L SK so | 

t vos ‘ t tw t, svon 
y the ¢ i s t cco ed by 

I . er 
A 
li S 
I 
Softly o waters ¢ © sweet of the vesper he as if 
‘ t s Vv day i iv can fa 0 
‘ P tne 7 eee | ‘ atery of ¢ ” } 
f Se. I i d, « ‘ s owt reeze that stl ! 
alr a OUS s 
| it 0 t ! t ot t > Tit n hims¢ 1 is 
itre ict to us in the k ‘ uy s 1 
Ti AN 
While he was ble his pig nts asel the 
, on which he was uit to paint s had ample 
yrt tv to observ us irarnce eult, from 
iy f ot t Venet ar , NN¢ -aveher of 
| court! ners, and personal advan- 





Was now in the summer of his 
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oneal 





youth, with the glow of rich maturity on his cheek. Born in the Al- | Bright shineth von star in the heaven before thee— AUTUMN IN GREECE. 


pine district of Friuli, he had early been habituated to the freedom A beautiful gem on the brow of the night ' 





















































of a mountain life. The invigorating freshness of the country air And so, in my heart, which but throbs to adore thee, | 
often won him back from the city’s dinto his * home of hills’—thus || Thine image aye sheds o'er its darkness a light | WRITTEN AT ATHENS—RY G. NILA 
~ ‘ | i . 
destroying the usually enervating effects of too close attention to || But oh, like yon planet thus beaming above thee, | 
. ome : ~ } 
such an art as his, it gave him vigorous health, and enabled him to Too distant and cold all thy brilhancies are, } 
see Nature m her thousand different aspects—those variations of |! Yet still, though I feel it is madness to love thee, 1} ] I've Ds " 
_ . : [ ‘ “e st 
beauty which fix their undying memory im the he art—Titian’s fea- Lei me gaze on thy smiles and adore thee alar' 1] | : 
tures were nothing more than regular—but, when lhghted with en- F th . 1 L 
, 1 rom these excerpts, our readers may form at umon of the 1 "y we 
thusiasm, they appeared eminently handsome, for Mind is a great * — n an Opimon of na \ ‘ 
. bank i ; hat ee , = “paws 
beautitier. His eves were full and dark—their wonted expression || rial of which the book is composed, and from what remains behind \ arenes ’ 
: : : ‘ , 
was that of softness and tenderness, but this semi-feminine expres- which 1s fully equal to what is above quoted, we have no doubt tha | se ots 
© fo s wave 
sion was relieved by a haughtiness about his lips which, both in their | Dr, Mackenzie's work will occasion a sensation on its appearance ] unle how's 
form and compression, gave an idea of energy and force. His cheek B . 7 s ‘ 
} . ane edom's ‘ 
had a delicate rather than ruddy bronze His forehead was more 
broad and full than loity, but its paleness -hike that of a marble bust— ORIGINAL POETRY, \ v relicks, Time, 
Was in une and picturesque rele! to his dark hair, which, m accord- 1) caves vy wall d tower, 
ance with the graceful fashion of the times, profusely fell upon huis ) : ‘ 7 ny climb 
should Ts in clusters The collar of fis tunick Was thrown back, j TO A FACE BELOVED. ; ! !\ shad poweg 
and showed the fulness of his neck His dress might render him - } l ore 1 sea, 
hable to a « arte of personal —— for it was carefully irranged, BY N. P. WILLIS } 1) y s . CSS SAICR, 
was extremely rich and tastetul, and seemed more so, the rather as | \ 
the nobles of Venice were restricted by law to a very plan and som- | Wie K sells 4 N hes 
bre attire were it not that it seemed so well calculated to display Tue musick of the waken'd lyre | 
to ils proper advantage, a stature of more than the ordinary height, | Lhes not pon the quive st S. | I t ver Whistiit wild 
| | 
and a figure which, although cast strongly and firmly not robustly— i Nor burns alone t ! strel’s ) . un A 
possessed remarkable elegance nd grace It must be admitted, too, Upon the p that trem rs < | ! The Wind with w ' 
ma contidential whisper, of course, that now, in the bloom of his Nor shines the moon in heaven unse« | Its ‘ ‘ t 
. { , ' ‘ 
better fortunes, the great pamter was nearly as prot d of his person Nor shuts the fower its fragrant cells, | I ! ’ V ' 
as his per il His vous “i an almost feminine sweetness—soft i} Nor sleeps the fountain s wea 1. l ween, 1} , l y 
in the upper, and clear in the deeper tone ; and, altogether, he ap- i] For ever in its sparry wells | ihe s . 
t : Ty , , : 0 ons be | . 
i ared rather like some | vh-born cavalier, than the prole ssor of an \| I © spells ot mw cnchante lit At ew 
art whose honours and rewards are precarious and tew } Not on his own lone heart lus OWn rapt car and eye 
} | l low a le-re flowers 
In the next, and last passage Which we extract, the author, after I look 1 pon a face as ta l t t« v the sicle 
deser ¢ how Amecia Ursino, one of his female characters was |} As ever made a lip « ven Fr swe ee to bowers 
| “ahror lout 1 \ ’ \ “ r } / 
aiter amid its tits AK-l ive ‘ ‘ Tv * ‘ 
fading away with secret ind undisclosed sorrow, deepe ning dav bv |i } a 4 ‘ ck ; 
; . . . , | The first-lit star of su er even see t cups with cold showers wet, 
Int rious mdilv andispos ) ! portravi the father’s sé 
dav mito seri bodily indispositior and, po raving the father s sac Springs not so softly « the eve. \ ae ita eh thw twine 
and anxious feelings on her account, thus adverts to a circumstance }j} Nor grows, with watching lt so by t, ] \ mw, sO few as vet 
af personal and domestick interest, the state of his own daughter, a Nor mid its sisters of the sky, Ml irs, were meet for mine 
lovely child, with a mind more matured than her vears \| So seems of heaven the dearest at , 
} } ' Men murmur where that face is seen, . rahe ‘ fiits lone 
Not from ticfion do | draw these thoughts. I have known—alas' || : 1 , \\ ‘ ol | 
: ‘ | My vouth’s angelick dream was of that look and mien ul, 
I tne. in all its bitterness, what it 1s to have the heart darkened |} ‘ l ‘ v mate 
with a fearful augury of the early doom of the beloved. ‘To live on, |} Yet though we deem the stars are blest, i | y on s low and ead 
between hope and fear—to wateh the changing temnts of the cheek, i And envy. in our grief, the tlower } | ero me 
intently as the marmer watches the far-otf clouds which herald the || That bears but sweetness im its breast, \ ‘ I speak of former mort 
tempest’s desolation—to gaze into the eves, and doubt whether their |} And tear th’ enchanter tk s scr, \ “ \ u 
i] 
brilhanecy anse trom the brightness of he alth or the fitful fash of And love the mimstrel t the spell | wir ts are cold tha wwe them th 
sickness—to listen to every tone, with a silence so deep that it al- | He winds out of his lyre so well— 
or T] 
most speaks pain to the heart—to muse on every word—to follow, | The stars are almoners of light \ ~ 
t : : . , 
anxious!v, everv movement—these are things which cloud the brow The lvrist of melodious arr, \ os it enter there 
and darken the soul these make anxiety write furrows on the cheek The fountam of its waters riyt, ny t irs, the en oom 
and trace wrinkies 0 thie ow these cause that heart-sickness, | And evervt gy most sweet a tair I | ’ spel, eto laps, share 
unknown to all save those who, like me, have had the secret combat H Of that bw whi t< ‘ l yor « ‘ , 
between hope ands the tlons for the tenure of life by which |} The eve of him that passes near ‘) » ate . , 
} Tl ‘ 
one, much beloved, ren son that earth which her glad presence, |} A lamp ts lit \ ‘ | 26 » aky 
her smiling wavs, her w vords, change mto a verv Eden" | That souls, else lost on « ' salve els ley tl ‘ { vernal flower 
And thou! even as I write, with mv eves involuntarily suffused |] 

: ‘; t ; . 
in tears, thy sweet smile ets me and wins back an answerir - war 
smule And, now, my beautitul ¢ {' leaving the thought-gemmed || REMINISCENCES, ’ ' 

i Nt » i 
page from which, so earnestly, thy yout! ful mind—; . 
> i ‘ 
hoare gt treasures Ot knowledyt Ms boen snatch BY GEORG! i sTI \ | ‘ . 
story. thou lest to mv side, welcome gentle breeze to the } 
‘ A ! ! 
beecalmed 1 ner on the d sea \r . my cheek feels the |! rT : 
adorous freshness of t nv breath—now, thy round, full arm, | Oh. who would flee t elody , | "s . 
a] a! 
clasps thy father’s neck ‘ stuall, sott hand presses against | Ofw dl. grows stream me Quick , ' 
, | : : 
this thro + brew—now, thy dark eves, filled with the haht of |} The hoar clitl pen sky 
love, glanes tor ¢, ast cv Ww a scl the depth of that atlee- 1 By morning's v ‘ 
= . « . - y 
tion thou k st that I bear thee ow. thy lips bend gently toward | vance d ' —_— A SCENE ON THE HtUpDsow, 
‘ d vy, thy hisses are suddenly rained down, mm sweet att sf ‘ . | , 
nrVe 
: ‘ \ s! ec ' ‘ s re ‘ 
Beautiful creature! almost infantine m years, but happy in a ma- |} In unblest on mu j 
tured vet , d voutht = tw lrains jov from ali things— Emilia! « the thee ‘ \\ c . 
how my tt sw the « p excess Of price nd love as I Thy s ‘ ‘ the t .) 
j \ le « 
presst me. y closer, to it, Pdream that heaven, in its mer- For : , \ ( , ‘ . . 
ent ‘ A st ‘ ve formed aught so lovely and so And b rt - 
to | ) t ) s, for a mo nt, and then, hi \ , 
ving, to bn cy in i it, a wn, hke a AY ' to P , ‘ rk 
} ‘ ce thee ft w tiful as genn ; : 
‘ ‘ T ue s By SE EE) IE i ‘ © wave, 
= su e woul <e ' ‘ chke and lovely with Comes oc vs ‘ ‘ «, ! ‘ 
the us mines ent of his pos k thought—happv-hearted, Why st | press | > . 
as we li I ‘ t ortal realms thv sweet voice t F j -¢ 
‘ ' ‘ t ‘ d who pours to hf Phe s ‘ ‘ ! l il emed 
ve a rR ‘ even Vv stniles ( . 7 4 med 
ao . s¢ \ 1 the dower otf And 1 " ‘) j ' 
t s ‘ 8 i my} soars be- I , 
Sy | { ‘ ' ore 
vo ‘ itt es, in atter vears, the wee ‘ 
iat” , ‘ P s thee Ke ‘ ; : 
yreni¢ are - sii tu vw the yet A . 4 j 
P a ' olive } ches round Pour d ‘ va 
dee \ " round | . cnees 
t ( st art y mine | ‘ st ’ t ule ] 4 - j : 
Phe dre t . | ‘ vr os I see thee, sweet L pe t { a6 i - ' 
‘ ve v sie l . i entiv imked | The 
P ] i st u ss 0 ¥ thought he ( s¢ ‘ ten od 
! ‘ | ( sta \ eKoned B t ! ! ' oa 
t ‘ t ‘ y cin miriv, Wit he sad Panes t ‘ ‘ \ ‘ t, that wayty Tipped, 
‘ l rea has taded ; The s eve t eile \ ‘ we 1 tipped 
p . e the fre dow of the evening That ‘ thy : ‘, 
on the ‘ Vers o' its Iris self aloft—a 1 ; \ | : whe ‘ 
I \ ‘ ext t t on the d the other, like — : ” - ' va 
Are orave . 
Pan ‘ \ siies Le aw eth the Power ‘ \ I oO ertake 
; | And transi« s " 
“ ‘ \ ‘ rs ‘ Wy otu irt | ! a pur ‘ 
| Have | ' 
s s are e work, w ‘ wroba- | From of s crew 
| ! eco ¥. 
t . ‘ musick, ast Songs of Titian We give My «« ‘ ‘ te 
. - ers tree 
o the s Love 
€ as a Spec j I ' | j 4 atiy nel 4 t 
| Jeares . ‘ 
N's N | ! rscene; so fraught 
| 'T? ’ 4 ‘ . \ 
As the st to the depths of the ocean, | Then ’ iS, \\ «¢ harmony 
Now ¢ L sunshine, now lost m the earth, j Wher : eaut . ‘ teo d} ind tree, 
So ‘ for ev that tide of devotion i Far lovelie ” runt " \ ty ‘ aie evening smile, 
W e @ s heart. for thy beautv and worth } \ ‘ this 4 - nleas i , the while 
i ' 
With a measureless speed forward bounds the glad river, | " seu | t ‘ { cid seem 
P ° . a 
To sink the swell of the on-dashing wave, | ' \ f cndie ream 
. ey . y sight 4 ed 
Whule the tide of my love, rolls its current for ever | e ' i tenet ry 
: <9 aa sagt Grier peg * ' er new ha whom Caine viniene 6 
Sad, hopeless and Cark—tor Its bound is the grave ! i wn ta . is tee y 
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The Countess Ermengarde read her letters. 





KETCHE 





"LINE 





ORIGINAL OU 

“DEAREST LADY—The star which winds my destiny within its golden 
. | sphere is in fortunate conjunction. I have waited for it with the impatience 
of love, and hasten ere it sets to offer you the heart, hand, and name of As- 
terisk Von Asterisk. Need I say more’ We will read the sparkling wis- 
dom of the sky together in the turrets of Castile Asterisk Devotedly, dear- 
est lady, your own ASTERISK VON ASTERISK.” 


THE DILEMMA. 


BY N. BP. WILLIS 


The Lady Ermengarde pressed the letter in her hand, and sat lost 





in thought. She was an orphan, and the mistress of herself and the 


broad estates of the noblest house of Austria. The baron was hand- 


Stravss was playing a waltz from Robert le Diable, and the best 
some—yes, very handsome ! and would probably be the successor of 
Metternich. 
her ear! 
Poor Count Maximilian Von Lurlstein! 


blood of Austria was stirred in its haughty veins by the divinity of 


| spere ita i ead 
his incomparable instrument. Itis, after all, a world of some equality Ambition whispered with a most cunning witchery in 


The peasants of Hietzing, and the Viennese of the Volksgarten 


danced almost nightly to the same witchery by the same witching 


She opened the other letter. It was from her newly-departed 


player; and, im that waltzing and musick-loving nation, the most re- 


. “OuUs | at tl iversit f idelberg, ¢ -ontained a c 
fined and vanishing cadence of the great master was as thrillingly | COUS!) dated at the university of Heidelberg, and contained a copy 


of verses, and something at the bottom which the Lady Ermengarde 


felt in the gardens of the suburb as to-night in the royal palace of 
! the art of writing together) had skill to de- 


Schoenbrunn alone (they had learne« 


TI 


» freseo, was deluged ina blaze of light, common (as the attache 


. he 
1¢ great saloon, with its pillars of porphyry and rosy goddesses | ©YP!°T 


The lady read on with a smile, but with a beating heart. 


it your elbow will tell you, lady !) to but two saloons in the polite TO FAIREST ERMENGARDE 


known world—this, in which is laid the scene of our story, and an- | I know not if the sunshine waste— 
other in the Palazzo Pitti of the Florentine. The white walls of The world is dark since thou art gone! 
Almacks, I must needs say, are Cunmerian-dark m comparison } The hours are, oh! so I aden pace d! 

It was light within—lighter than day. But without, on the marble || Phe birds sir e, and the stars float on, 

= . But sur og not we ll, and look not fair— 

terrace, and in the broad alleys of the imperial gardens, it was | i wesiale in bn then omnes bie 
shadowy and starlight, and cool as the nights are even in June. Come And sadness in the sight of flowers, 
out with me to the terrace of roses, and I will show you the heroine, Andif I go where others smile, 
ye rhaps the hero, of my story | Their love but makes me think of ours, 

What a breath of heaven has the rose to-night! Now, slowly, And heaven gets my heart the while 

: . Like one upon a desert isle, 

and look well at the promenaders as they pass! She will be here, I languish of the weary hours: 
where the wind stirs freshest I never thought a life could be 

And between two worshipping lovers, leaning confidingly on each, So flung upon one hope, as mine, dear love, on thee ! 
came the Countess Ermenyarde up the terrace of roses See enn a epee ne Om 

She was looking at the stars, and the younger of the two gentle at | There comes a cloud thro wh he aven alone, 


is st slunming tl —_— 


A tho 
It fee 
Vet 


And, tlushing through its fringe of snow, 


men was not. The elder wore the gold key of a chamberlain at his ind stars are th 


, but darkles on! 





his breast, and, with hair Is no lig 


touched with gray, but eyes of undimmed enthusiasm and 
ot | 


side ’ and a diamond cross ol honour at 
now it nears the lovelier moon, 


slightly 


sty liscoursed t ars I t lad r cradl . 
lustre, he discoursed he stars to the loveliest lady ever cradlec There steals a roster dye, and soon 


I 
The 


on the banks of the ts bosom is one fiery glow ' 


* They to the source of light and ght within it les! 


| 
| 
| 


| 
| 
































| cheerfulness was sin, and joviality 


one 


| stiymatizes his ce 


tick, yet with a tinge of disputatious loquacity, which of itself goes 
far to prevent an increase of bulk. A butcher, on the contrary, 
stands before the “‘ mind's eye” a man of suet; and Dr. Johnson's 
celebrated line, 

“ Who kills fat oxen, must himself be fat,” 


which was meant as a sneer, seems worthy of the dignity of an axiom. 
Cheesemongers, too, oi] merchants, tallow-chandlers, and such like 
people, who deal in oleaginous substances, are gross, rotund, heavy : 
it would seem as if their bodies imbibed a portion of the matter with 
which they are surrounded, and as if the atmosphere they inhale, 
thickly laden with complicated indescribable scents, and almost pal- 
pable indeed to feeling as to smell, induced a corresponding oiliness 
of bodily habit. Clergymen, if belonging to an old-established, fa- 
voured, or predominant church, are, nine cases out of ten, sleek, 


] 


rosy, easy, and contented ; if of a new, insignificant, or barely tole- 


rated sect, lank, zealous, bilious, and fretful. Horse-jockies it is 
scarcely fair to enumerate, as their condition is an imperious neces- 
sity grafted upon a natural tendency ; animated anatomies they must 
be, or they cease to be jockies. But of all people who have a pre- 
scriptive, inalienable, indefeasible title to a certain state of body, there 
1 


Ay tt 


t 
t 


Indeec 


Y 


I 
in this case, is more than an acexdent—it amounts to an impropriety 


ire the fewest exceptions among publicans an exception 


**Mine host of the Garter,” or elsewhere, must be fat, or he is a 
scandal to his profession. He runs counter to the experience of ages 
All plays, novels, tales, traditions, pictures, and caricatures vouch 
for his corpulency. It is the only orthodox state for your publican, 
ind he who does not subscribe to it, deserves the penalties of hetero- 


doxy. In fact, a lean landlord is a most miserable animal ; he adver- 


| tises, In his own person, ill accommodation, sour wine, and stale beer 


He carries you back at once to the times of the Puritans, when inn- 


keepers, despising the proverb, * preached over their liquor’—when 
a sign of the presence of the evil 
ib 


In no instance should a landlord be thin, except, perhaps, in 


! 


Italy, where 


bandit 


i@ not unfrequently employs his leisure time by ope- 


rating as a —a profession again equally incompatible with fat- 


| ness, so that the one weutralizes the other. In every othercase, if he be 


} 


a spare person, he libels his house ; he disparages his viands; he 


hil 


llar : for what confidence hath a would-be customer 


n the good cheer of a house, when the man who lives in the very 


























are but gates queen Of mi midst of it is a spectre t 
said, * and we shall pass through them as we are now passing Yet m ark! how lovers meet to part : i —————‘ A hungry, lean-faced villain— 
hei ale ceili Tek aes ascending order of existences ” ! w cloud already onward thes, | A mere anatomy— ; 
g ; And shadows sink into its heart. | A needy, hollow eyed, sharp-looking wretch ; 
A strain of a waltz poured out upon the air, that might have | ‘tad (deat thon ese thems whews hee ant | \ ‘ man 
stirred St. Maddalene in her grave Fade faut, Gude all those alevious ésee' No—he turneth from the abode of this impersonation of Famine, 
“* Cousi suid the younger gentleman for the third time to the Its light, like mine, is seen no more, ind hieth to where the goodly portliness of the host is an assurance 
fair listener, pressing her arm impatiently, and looking toward the And, like my own, its heart seems darker than before ! to all men that what he eats and drinks hath nutriment in it. His 
blazing windows of the palace } Where press this hour those fairy feet 2 thick, hearty laugh, that escapes, half-sutlocated, from the profound 
“ Hear what the baron savs, my dear Maximilian!” W hie re look this hour those eves of blue? lepths of his interiour man, ¢ using a body-q ake as it struggles for 
“ There is grave reason to believe.” continued the chamberlain, What musick in thine ear is sweet | 1 passage, is of itself a cordial vitation ; while his radiant, rubi- 
“ that there are lesser worlds than ours, full of sentient and im- What odour | wupaee Say lattice through ! cund visage announceth more plainly than the scription above his 
mortal b who are destined to rise to this world in their pro Z : pie pico ae ieee si | door, * good entertainment for man and beast 
yTessi is we have risen from theirs, and shall still mse to a higher | Thy it sont Pa Da re eas Yet I for one never see an exceedingly fat, monstrons fellow, be he 
and better; and this explains— Alas! it see ks an orient sea! publiean, or otherwise—a moving mountain among his fellow-men, 
“ Fair cousin,” interrupted the young gentleman, leaving the Thou wouldst not seem so far away with lobster-like eyes starting from his swollen checks ; a double, or 
ladv'’s arm, and putting himself, with @ semi-circular tep directly I wid ut rs back to me even treble ¢ 1; atrue Ba Iphian nose—in short, with all the marks 
i her pat will vou do me the honour to take a single turn in the I Were, . it y wr ; : sf: 3 ta high state of ervilizatio out him, but my tancy plays me a trick, 
danee before this divine waltz ceases for ever ee am: ms ssc bs - na lca } ind carries me back to the time when he was a child—if ever he 
The lady quietly land her arm within that of the impatient boy, \ < wings Ww ear it up the Rhine; jj Was a ¢ d! Can it be pos e, Task myself, that this huge crea- 
turned fh nto her side, and putt her shuht foot torward, as | The tlower | press upon my ow |} tuare has been d t adi i 1 plave W ind chucked 
if to recommence their sauntering promenade, reque ted their baron Were swee f it ke perfumed thy chamber now! || from nurse to nurse! That the pretty epithets and te r assiduities 
to proceed } The Lady Ermengarde d opped the fair hand which held th vished m infancy, have been his Th aliens t the ma- 
Fairest Meina!” said Count Max, dashing from the side of his | ter of the passionate boy across the almost fairer hand which held |] t¢m4! bosom, and smiled, a comely lithe suexiing, im a mother’s face ! 
cousin, and springing to the hand of a blue-eyed irl who stood with | that of the trological baron, and, with the tender pleasure from hat he has slept in a eradle Phat he has worn pin-a-fores! That 
her mother by a vase of flowering cactas, * you are a truant to | those caressing verses, still warm on her heart and lips, endeavoure e has repeates nymns—— 
the waltz.” to resolve her dilemma — € | W soft . 
And awav they flew to the dazzling hall, and while the pleased As it was a struggle between love and ambition, I do not well |] W ! t 
mother followed more slowly, the baron moved on with his farrer sce the propriety of stat the result I know very well what Phat | s t i 1 at scho In sho s 1 in all the 
companion, explamimg, with the increased contidence of a tete-a-tete | would like, Mademoiselle ' but J am not so sure that it would be popu pees seat = i gee ener _— 
his theory of mtumations of a previous existence ir with vour venerable aunt I shall leave you to resolve the d: ee if 20, what con be haved oe ania What 
And the Lady Ermengarde heard not one syllable of it all! lemma on your own responsibility Inasses Of Over-nutritious ood can he h swallowed to have ef- 
t edt S porte 0 ‘ ‘ Hias he } o irv Viands, 
uN | or has he herded with seals, lev s ‘ vordinately cor 
Two mortal weeks, seven davs each and seven nights, had given ORIGINAL ESSAYS. lent als’ These are the kind of stions t suggest the 
themselves and their events mto the hands of history, and the < ——— - selves ; and, moreover, I always feel it im Sst - mv d 
Countess Ermengarde sat ina verandah of her own chateau upon FAT AND LEAN PEOPLE, that such a man should be extremely cautious m ve ear Nan- 
the Danube, looking sometimes at a bow of a moon new bent in the | " 1 tucket or New-London, or any of the gre epos es of the whale- 
sky, and sometimes Up an avenue bv wiuch might arrive, at that RY WILLIAM COX 1} fishery, expecially in a scarce seaso VW " t men do for 
dewy hour, a slovenly lad in the livery of her noble house, bringing _ ore e might be burked for t sake of his Dark and dre 
ty or otlierwise, (as pleased Providence) a post-bag Concluded from our last.) ful deeds in that line have been con te re the temptation was 
Ihe lady's thoughts had just wandered from a certain theory of Some trades seem to have an hereditary leaning toward fatness i] not so vreat—the price not so rem r! : 
the musical order of the stars (me yuoned by Pythagoras) to a cer or leanness, as it may happen Apot vecaries are seldom fat ; indeed, The two el] ases do not much atleect each ot T stout man 
tam spot, which shall be mentioned presently, on the Rhine, when they ought not to be so ; they should never exceed one hundre 1 po s |] maketh shtol the thin man, characterizing is ‘ * Pharo “ 
the clatter of hoofs came up the avenue and the post-bag was safely | ayoirds poise at the utmost ; for what true lovers of the immortal bard, || lean kine; a thin man affecteth to look w disgust on the 
delivered of two letters with his * 1 do remember an apotheeary” in their minds, would pur- | stout man as a kind of human m ummoth ; but the man of interme- 
— !| chase a drachm, a gram, a seruple of a corpulent chemist and drug- | diate weight judges dispassionately, re garding with ¢ il eve the 
It will be rather abrupt to mention here that the Baron Asterisk | gist—a fellow who unpudently gives the lie in his own proper person advantages and disadvantages of both. Thev are © antipodes of 
Von Asterisk was a man who deserved well of his country He | to all their preconceived notions. It is not to be thought of. Law- i each ot ind what gratifieth the one discommode s site. 
had deep, wild, unfathomable, German eyes, full of blue sky and | vers, counsellors, attornies, and all concerned in law exce pt the tops Take the seasons. Winter, for instance. Can there be a more pi- 
enthusiasm, and, besides bemg the mght-hand man of Mettermech, he | and bottoms—yudges, justices, and bailitls—are generally spare men. || table object in nature than a verv lean man on a very cold d . 
was (what required study less profound) a most passionate reader of | They deal in quirks and quillets, and sharp turns; are for ever ex- Look at y Look at his miserable, cadaverous, weak-tobacco- 
the stars. These two qualities had taken up their abode in a very || ploring crannies and fissures through which themselves and clients |] juice-co ad physiognomy, interlined with streaks of indigo, with 
eligible tenement, and the baron (Count Maximilian Von Lurl | May creep, and are, for the most part, correspondingly pointed and s long-pomnted, tlame-coloured nose, arising in the centre, like 
could not well deny it) was excessively handsome angular. Your oily, plausible counsellor, indeed, like Sur John, some- || Hecla in the midst of Iceland—his blue lips ; his chattering teeth . 
It will seem scarce apropos again to remark, that the younger of | times feels a ditliculty m seeing his knee, but not often ; justices and 1 his streaming eves; his coat buttoned tight arou skeleton 
the two lovers mentioned in the opening of this grave tale was the | bailitls again, beg people of authority, are dictatorial and obese i waist ; his hands seeking refuge in his trouser’s poc his body 


| 


‘Then, again, whoever heard of such an anomaly as a fat tailor, unless | 
he had retired from business and kept a gig. 


Lady Ermengarde’s cousin (as cousins go in Germany)—that he 





} 


l 


was nineteen, (a year older than herself.) very good-looking, very wild || 
and good-for-nothing, a student at Heidelberg, and terribly in love. | 


The operative knights 
of the thimble are almost invariably thin, pale, pensive and dyspep- 





bent forward ; his hat crushed downward, and his shoulders shrugged 


upward, even unto his ears. 


On he goes, twisting his unhappy vi- 


sage in every direction, to evade the sharp north-wester that comes 
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snoring up the street, bearing the hardy, rattling hail upon its bosom | And no one experienced in editorial affairs will pretend to compare | work He pretends to occupy himself. He will sit sentinel, most 
Look—an eddy at that corner has caught the “knight of the rueful || their multifarious labours and perplexities with mere straightiorward | ostentatiously, by hour, over an old jacket: and carry y n 
countenance” in its embrace, and twirled him completely round ! | pulling. The dog has decidedly the best of it, and I shall not coun- | umbrella in his mouth, to the admiration of street-passengers. These 
Did ever mortal man see such a seare-crow’ People in passing || tenance him or his advocates in aristocratick and luxurious idleness. | pretended services are only a show Harness him' Make the fel 

think him a person in the blue stage of the cholera, and the “ woman- |} I want none of your primogeniture ' We want useful citizens, dogs | low churn! Let his whave anend! Let n come in 
kind” compassionately wonder if he has a wife and children! Now | and men. So long as these animals are sulyect to no abuse, so) for a share im the wements of the ave! Let hun feel what re 

glance your eye on the man of fat, as he comes waddling comforta- long as they are well fed, (they have the advantage of us, poor nude ‘ Let i taste the cup that» us to drain' Why 
bly onward, defended from all assaults of the weather, by full four | tpeds, in clothing!) a little exercise will do them no harm. Were | s tT slay " fre 

inches on the ribs. Why the cold might as well attempt to starve an | every me mber of society, without reference to the number of his 

eider-duck. It may penetrate through coat and vest—through linen || legs, subject to the same wholesome necessity, the sum of earthly LETTERS PROM CORRESPONDENTS, 

and flannel, but then look at the fine, warm, massive covering it |) happmess (now not over large) would be materially imereased 


- 


st go throuch z th by re it can shake s joints or fr , Is here has been somewhat too much of this ele nt mado © in tne — 
must go through after that before it can shake his jo or freeze h f . “— , A MOST HORRIELE STATEMENT DISPROVED. 






































marrow. The thing Is unpossible Meanwhile he has been walk- || world. The gentlemanhke leisure and inde pendence your do 
ing rather quicke r than usual, and the additional exertion and sh Ty as struck me more than once with the toll « miphasis « ‘ trast rue 1 2 OF THE NEW-YORK MIRROR 
action of the air overspreads his jolly, rosy face with a more than rhere is not one among the tenants of the ark, who, er a frank Gexriewen—lI wv comfortably seated uv 
usuel glow, while the qu ck panting of his lungs sends forth inces- ind honest seeming, has managed to cheat the svm 1 m rin ’ re P bry - 
sant volumes of warm breath, and the worthy gentleman actually || more than thus same dog He ist sivest of quad : 9 " this kind oo: tod ro 
envelops himself, as he goes, in the genial atmosphe re of his own || of a fox! He ts nething. He has « ng for every U tto ce \ . _ of b pt P , " wor 
steam. But mark the change. Winter wanes, and Jo' Phebus eal his cunning, and, after all, what has it brought him to Like ; ay : : ' Agr 
darts his fires. Why, let him dart them, says the very lean man on |) his prototypes among the bipeds, he loses more than he OT eats Bian ae ; \ “ Se a rites 
the sunny side of the street. What cares he Thev merely fall on || cunning people are always marked and despised!) H s the Sr a ' “ ‘ i ence as ‘i v ' 
bones, gristles, tendons, and other incombustible materials Ther odium, not only of all the cromes he commits, but t ore ; ' i ‘ ot 
1s nothing about him to melt, and he goes on his way rejoicing in the || Commutted, Whether he have en an accessory t i do . : sents oe 
genial beams. But how fares the fat man on the opposite side’ In | has feasted on many a sheep, and gone otf to et Lic § of s —_ - ms mani ‘ ra : 
a perfect state of “thaw and dissolution” is he, * larding the lean || shine, leaving the fox to bear th ime. Lvery ons vale This art i | i A ry ri 
earth as he walks along.’ How he pants, and puffs, and sighs, and || for him. Every one distrusts, understands ites a . . , : j 
groans, and looks re proachf illy at the clear, hot sky, and takes off |) 4 poor, outlawed ted wretch, and, with ‘ 7 . ’ oa me 
his hat every five mu ites to wipe his perspiring countenance, look- | starved But look at Master Tray I k not only es “Po : . la , : 43 
ing, the while, wisttully in the face of all he meets for sympathy our, but at the conhidence and priv es which he has siviy re : ' ' mes ad 
But little does he tind; and his lean friends shake him carelessly by What a sy yhant : How he fawns ar fa = ) ' . ne 
the hand, and insultingly ask him if he does not “think it rather || 1s atlectio So thinks every monarch of his toa ily , . salt og ' ; ' ‘ 
cooler to-day than it was vesterday '” || doubt the superiour cunning of this fat office er, ON t t fo ty i “e hat “ i ' 
But temperature is only one of many instances in which those || lus manner of lite. He is the only creature ve a 0 link We s 
two breeds do not harmomz« Very rarely, indeed, do thev f rure dance, Enjoys al the re its Of Civilizatlio i > l : 
to advantage In the same scene A fat man, for example, does not S@ periect MonK In exe t i from te ‘ | . 
much shine im a qu idrille or gallo; ide ; while one whose proportions || Won Is a sinecure Othe: ists vicld the I ves : : 
approach the spectral, Is rather unsatisfactory as the chairman of a} tributes for protection and support, extended them i , 
convivial meeting. Again, a fat man has an unfit appearance ata || creation. ‘T ox strains beneath the voke, the 
funeral, albeit he seemeth able to bear a heavy load of miei, yet he foams I ew i i 1 
does not accord well with grave solemnities ; he cannot, lke Master 1 it, whn liae Oo r ho VS, Is Very Well Ww ' \ 
Steph * look melancholy and gentlemanlike.”” Equally ill-plae« end is awkwar The « pit 1 hen liguidates tw 
is a man at a feast whose appearance seems to say that he has ex her lite; the gallant cock, after hus bret t ) [ dete . v 
isted all hus previo s life on dr ed pe is and water. He looks as if he snatched, lik i ho ‘ r, 1 it y . 
would be overwhelmed by, rather than partaker of, the I cheer: | y pavs, by a premature « ion the sca i ot : 4 Visit 
and his person itself is a reproach on t t t Vi ence and « ‘ | s \ , . ! 
into these and a thousand other un sit ys dot t ar 
cidents of life, or their own obtuse perceptions of propriety, daily Vv. from \ . ‘ enty 
throw those two classes Fat men fall in love, as if it became t i |} ve eaters of veal! tor the 
to be pensive, pl ntive, ar 1 des ding—or, as if a “green and ve ind enmovment, ext ' 
low melancholy” consorted well with 1 acre Of cheek aac iivie ( .s t And 
ule trin pare ctons carouse a cock the s . I ! 
side. and try to msacives off { . : ‘ 
blades, without ever being struck w ex su s ' 
in incongruous t gas anh ous ny © « s 
But of all the stances of t unfitness of s, t ‘ | , 
most striking to me is that of as ‘ y ge N tl HH i wy 
a cane and vdered head, walk © woods ev ‘ il , ' t 
the close of aut Ne cert vi s . P . “ 
propriate How t x = i ‘ 
and fat. sensual face. with the ‘ vA s ‘ I 
all around! Everything ts ‘ weak, vith . | ‘ ' 
exce} msel there he is a ‘ ot, a sa | y 
' ‘ ‘ i 
thing to be depre ed exceeding \ ‘ i sltless 
pr rie \ As é " rat i ’ k mi ar 
‘ >< Salvator Rosa‘s . i eayv civ “ I! j . 
‘ . -— stat P the r \ I! , 
1 a sumse 1 { t e's. The stout, « i i j 
know ob x seul ‘ ’ < 
lighted « = 9 » sineen . anit " Phys 
w { ‘ \ = t i yw ‘ | 
acl ‘ s « —save of v , . 
tuals ‘ | ‘ pa : 
Both classes es sadvantages » Life , . P P | 
as they clos t ‘ . s the ‘ 8 i he 
more prem ieee ” It ? adi . t ‘ ‘ ‘ | 
in as he s ) Withee ‘ econ , 
shell, a s ‘ ) wrt eX ‘ ether H \\ ; 
i gmire ot s ert s i) t B s ! l ) P ere ' - ore 
we ‘ I = s ‘ grav mere . H . alin Saw et 
) — ‘ P li . . P : . y ' | 
ind he would spring on t st « . ’ He . ' ‘ 
‘ ‘ ‘ 
ORIGINAL COMICK OUTLINES, sould te ninnocent dove wit t ‘ | ‘ tt ; t 
- s v. Vert sno Ku ; 
TUE IDLENESS OF DOGs. nd sneaks away. Bully him, he crouches and © dust be 
pu cath your feet. You cannot irritate and rouse i 
v THE ES. FAY s the same to you after the st crue ste ; 
- 8) n without cause, tram ‘ I \ ' y 
T Have s10 vs cw i com ( s VIS o S ’ He was born to be a s He F 
f nat I am « sec reat. ¢ ‘ sensible to Oppressi0 He er ex s the kK - , es 
vg ! 4 ur tm eal Nav ‘ g ‘ ola f Ainst a ww Or ! 4 : . . 
low dragye d the town, bw this faithful lover a { our even the hrmness ol a mule Hle is t. mea ‘ Vv ‘ ; ‘ vei . ' 4 
race We are tto « caemn the most pust measures, w n they Men call this fidelity, while the reso on ol the ass cv, am , y / - 
shock our habits of thinking A horse toils away a lite in harness tie natural resentment Of the cat, il-temper t ery I have ' peel 
Without sympathy, it an industrious dk vy is immediately a matter i nothing to object against m iKilyy hil WOTK LiKe the rest of us mor an : % : b Mag 
of commuserat j| tals We will have none of his fawning ' Gace sn, ee nner ony Sane 
Vv betra yt r ‘ it r ithe unaccountalle 
Since this is the age of anism, I rather approve of making here is a saying, “ work like a dog!" curious inasmuch asadog | oe apes: 
every body earn their own subsistence. I work! No one plues me is among the few anunals under the power of man which do no. ae a as att “ee 
U 3 Miser wly ity 
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IP AND TABLE-TALK,. 





ORIGINAL GO! 


SALMAGUNDI, 


LAST OF THE COCKED HATS 


FROM THE NOTEBOOK OF THE 


Questions to pre mote conversation 
1 ble that the old and 
S It possible hat th id and 


muted, and that they have 


new continent (as eminent geolo- 


gists assert) were once | been rent asunder 
) 


by some nughty convulsion of nature 
Would the if all the 


translated into English, and the 


world gain or lose treasures in the dead lan- 


guges wer tongues themselves no 


j i! 





more studied 
Do you suppose Sh eare had any idea that he was to be um 
mortal’ If so, why did he not leave a corrected copy of lus works! 


May discoveries be made hereafter as important as that of the light- 


| compass, steamboats, ete 


ning-rod, gl! 


Will the Umited States 


or be attacked by European 


iSs, gunpowde r, printing, the 


vean polite ks, 


ever be enta iwled in |» 





armies for the sake ot cong! 


ocean, Or nay not one polar ct be com- 


Is there any bottom to the 
posed prim ipally ot water, 48 it is prin ipally covered by it! 

Will there be raised in America, 
equal to those of Hurope , and of anti juity 

Will the globe ever be compl tely occ up a by civilized be ings, 


enlightened and frnendly toward each othe 


ever monuments of architecture 


Is the art of ship-building and of navigating the sea, susee puble 
of any futher improvement ! 


Will the time ever arrive when the air wi as full of balloons as 





the ocean is of s 


Has the changing of the tide any effect upon the longevity of one 


on a deathbed ! 
I which 


Will one languaye ever predomin rest 


ate over the ; He so, 


will it be! 
To what other purposes is it possible that steam may be hereaf- 


ter applied | 
Are Ceres, Pallas, Juno, and Vesta, proven to be but fragments 


of a worid 


Is it demonstrated, or only SUPpose d, that the heavenly bodies are 


inhabited ! 


Is the burning of the Alexandrian library admitted by authentick 


history 


Is the population of the globe increasing, decreasing, or stationary! 


Was the abdication of Charles the tifth, a wise ora foolish measure ? 


May not locomotives one day really supersede the use of horses! 


Should a young lady m atiluent circumstances learn Latin? 


May not every street im cities be converted into railroads 


Is it rivht, under any circumstances, to marry tor money 


Has a planet rea//y burst and been broken to pieces ! 


Has the moon any eflect Upon mie n’s mmaginations ! 


If so, may not this earth be also broken to pieces ! 


/ 


Account for the derivation of the word lunatick 


Is the sun really con posed ol fire, or not 


Should the poor ever marry 


The author of a useful little volume of history, has the following 


odd paragraph He reters to the perfection attained by the art of 
making watches. ‘ You will see,” he observes, ‘a watch, per- 
fectly constructed, in all its wheels, on the seal of a lady's ring A 


a Ratten- 
the 


clock you will see wound up by the wind, You will see 


house exhilnt a clock that shall display ill the revolutions of 


so curiously made, that they will wind 


planets Some watches are 
up mere ly by wearing Some clocks will play a tune: a short, the 
noble st and most comple ited claw K pel s ever made, stands in the 
cathedral church of Strasburgh ide 

A clever female French writer says, women should not sit beside 
the man they wish to conquer, but opposite him \ttack a heart 
by full front, not by profile,” is her expressio 


« That is not my way,” saul a Venetian gene iter a sump- 


tuous entertainment given tn his honour at tie Goge s palace, as one 


s your way,” 


forty turned with him toward the prise 


of the Phat 


was the briet reply had been a vear secretly sentenced to death 


Lous the tif normng, suddenly looking 


“Ah! said 


his wateh, **° Madame ck 


funeral of 


at 
Pomy adour ; sh 
Lightning conduet much opposed when first introduced 


A ventleman having pl ced one on his house, Was com 


into Par 


pelled by the shen! to pull it down 

Assassins were a set of re ous sectarians of Persia in the thir- 
teenth century Chev were familiar with the use of the dagger, and 
henee the modern name 

At one time in Paris, the architects were obliged to raise, to 
lower, or enlarge their doors according as the dress of the women 
varied 

A French cook having sprinkled a little too much pepper on a fa- 


' 
yourite soup, hung hims¢ It in despair 


Demosthenes must have been a great rascal, for he received bribes 


from the enemies of his country 


A clever writer calls memoirs, * the stones of which history forms 


its future editice.”’ 


' day before her image in Notre Dame 


During one of the sieges of Paris in the war of the league, it was 
thought if a taper, of sufficient size, was presented to the virgin, she 


would intercede for the deliverance of the town. One was accord- 


| ingly made five miles and a half long, and kept burning might and 


If such a tribute did not in- 
sure at least a century of prosperity and peace, there could not be 


much virtue in simple wax 


It is odd that /eanness should be associated in idea with ilnature 


“a cross, lean per- 


more often than obesity We hear the phrase, 


son,” but never **a cross, fat person.” * Who would ever suspect,” 
says a lively writer, speaking of an enemy, “ who would ever sus- 
pect malice could lurk in so much embonpoint ?” 

The word roue was first applied to protligates so attached to their 
licentious master, (the duke of Orlean,) that for his sake they were 
just, inst ad 


willing to be broken on the wheel; but the world, more 


{ ** were willing to be,” read * ought to be” broken upon the whee! 
I 


—which is we hope the exisung signification 


It was a fine reply of an American during the revolution, to some 


solicitations on the part of the English, offering ten thousand pounds 


for hus influence in bringing about a reconeilation. * | am not wort 


purchasing,” said General Reed, * but, such as I am, the king 
Great Britain ts not rich enough to buy me !" 


It is said, the women among many tribes of American Indians expe- 
nence such harsh treatment, that they occasionally destroy their te- 
male infants, alleging that it is better for them to be put to death 
than to live as miserable as they themselves have done 

A sect of enthusiasts in Greece, when christianity was less un- 


derstood than it is at present, passed their whole lives on the top of 


igh columns, drawing up, by means of a rope and basket, such 


| provisions as charity bestowed 


The Indian doctors and great sages, pretend to have conversed 


with the Great Spirit in the forms of a butlalo, beaver, or other ani 


mal, and to have thus received medicines trom him 





The neckname canaille was bestowed by the noblesse of P: 


fore the revolution, upon the people who were driven into the gu 


| ters by the carriage-wheels of their arrogant masters 


English prisoners, after sentence of pransportation, often say, 


“Thank you, my lord.”” Grateful to be rescued from the uncer- 


tainties of their former state 


It is a vulgar prejudice that the Mahometans do not allow souls 


to women. ‘The gates of their heaven are open to both sexes, and 


seventy-two black-eyed gurls of resplendent beauty will wait upon 


the meanest believer 


It was once a glory to boast of being a Roman citizen, but befor 


j 


the termination of the empire, when one wanted 


to bestow upon his 


enemy the most contemptuous epithet of dk gradation, he called him 


a hi man 


Of the vears since the creation of the globe, three thousand wer« 
} 


devoted to ignorance and darkness, and two thousand have been de- 
clared fabulous or doubttul 
Is it true that all men have their price, and that one has only to 


discover the sum at which they are purchaseable, and the coin in 


which they would be paid! 





It is a vulgar errour that Belisarus, the genera 


deprived of his eyes and reduced to beg bis bread, though every 


saying, give a penny to Belisarius 


schoolboy is famuliar with the 
the general !” 


Some writers of autobiography give of themselves a full-ler 





vcture. It has been said of the celebrated Madame de Stael t 
she painted only her bust 

The streets of Paris were formerly so unsafe during the 1 
that the police ordered the theatres to be closed at half-past four 
winter 

That which has been aptly called “a fictitious academical ¢ Xac 
tude of style,” 1s often less ple asing than more carelessness d eas 

I vehicle called a acre (hackney-coach) was so termes ‘ 
the sign of St. Fiacre, at the house where they were first establis 

When Buonaparte destroyed the Venetian republick, her govern 





about eleven centuries 


ment was the most ancient in the world 
Louis the fifteenth, bemg once angry, pulled the bell 
much vehemence, that ten domesticks answered u 





When watches were first carried they were very 


breast 


worn suspended round the neck on the 


Lord Brougham said of an inflated author, famous for his high- 
sounding adjectives, ** He drives a substantive and six!” 

The dinner-hour in Paris, during the reign of Louis the thirteenth, 
was eight o'clock in the morning 








© nation on earth equals the French in writing memoirs. 


ORIGINAL NOTICES OF THE DRAMA. 


PARK THEATRE. 





Joun here is no other actor, in the peculiar walk 
this comedian, who has ever met with such unequivocal proofs 
Humour, in its broadest phase, Is his forte, 


ot 
ot publick acceptance 
and it is unpossible to look upon hus full and jovial features without 





being strongly impressed with every ludicrous feeling which he 
wishes to convey. Reeve's face alone, like that of Liston. has saved 


many a stupid farce and melodrame irretrievable failure ; and 
thie ghter-loving and laugh-compelling per- 
former is the signal for bursts of hearty and irresistible merriment, 
During the administra- 
ws and Yates, the astonishing suc- 
inly attributable to John Reeve ; 
Strand was nightly filled to overtlow- 

No one 
acqiuring the favour of all classes who 


from 


appearance 


ase With his disappearance 





Was ! 


unent 








ile Covent-garden and Drurv-lane were deserts 


been so successful 





has ever 


frequent the theatre, from the lastidious occupant of the boxes to 


the boisterous and unsoplisticated enthusiasts of the galle ry, as thev 
all recognise im the talented artist some feature, some point of 
et humour or broad tarce, and are induced to laugh either at the 


ludicrous delineation of their neighbour's absurdities, or their own. 


Che bulkiness of Mr. Reeve’s person prevents his enacting in light 


assuming the characters of what is called genteel comedy. 


parts, or 


highly-wrought exhibitions of the anomalies of 


His province lies in 


human nature, 1 its most ridiculous aspect—the consequential 
parish-beadle, as Magog in the Wreck Ashore, the personitication 
of silly atlectations as im Billy Lackaday, and m the humours 
of drunken coachmen, watermen, etc., whom he draws to the very 
life, and inthe mehest colours. His mock imitations of bravura sing- 


mdeseribably ridiculous— 


no pomt ever loses its effect in his 
insuecessful in which John Reeve 


are 








nds, and noe piece Was ever vet 
bore a part. In short, he is the parodist of man and his finest pro- 
duetions, and there is some about us, which induces us, while 
we admure the nobler effusions of genius, to reserve our sincerest 





sid most unequivocal ebullitions of delight for the laughable trares- 
We are happy to learn that Mr. Reeve will make his first ap- 
\merica, at the Park theatre, on the thirtieth instant, 


Union will be 





pearance mn 





and that the prine yal theatrical establishments of the 

radiated im succession with his joyous presence. With attractions 
like this, and the other stars of tragedy and comedy, the dreary sea- 
son of winter will glide mernly by ; and, in proportion to the hearti- 
ness of the laughter, and the expansion of the visible muscles, will 
the value of theatrical property be ¢ ihanced—the “gayety of na- 


is Johnson calls the 





popular approbation of a favourite actor, 
shall all be merry together, while 
Reeve cracks tus broadest jokes, and assumes his funniest looks. 


ne dim 1 WE 





Wil suller 


BOWE 





tt THEATRE. 
Booth has been playing a short engagement at this theatre. Rich- 
ird the third was announced for his tirst might, but, owing to indispo- 
\. Adams volunteered to supply his 
notice, and considering that his performance was 
f tred himself verv creditably. The drama 


roviste, he acquitted 
ot Norman Leslie is progress here, and will shortly be announced. 


sition, ie was unable to perform 


It is the manager's roduce this piece with all the beauty 


painter and property-man can supply. 
1 wardrobe, recently purchased by Mr. 


g ntention to 4 
of decoration that the scene- 


ture of the Italan o 





tam n, Will be mad se of m the carnival scene * The Wed- 
ded Martyr, or a Brother’s Bleod,” is the title of a tragick drama in 
three acts, now in rehearsal at theatre A literary friend, 
who has looked over the manuscript, assures us that it will make a 
t, as the imeidents are striking, and toreibly wrought. The author 
s favourably known, and he has our best wishes for the success 
of his prec 
‘) e occasion of Mrs. Flynn's benefit, Booth played Sir Gulee 
Orerreach, and | ! ertormed Philp Garbors, m= the Legion of 
H , Finn, ike Thaver, is another actor whom we should like 
to see retained on the New-York stage. They would both be orna- 











nents to any company. Mrs. Fivnn’s benetit was a productive one, 
and we are glad ot it We rejoice in the prosperity of our old ae- 
quaintances, and Mrs. Flynn is one of these She made her first 
‘ ince on the stage, we remember, in a plece written by our- 
s “ erhaps, ts rome ered by anvbody else, and most 
sweetly and iterest Vv she | Kn to her acting, we 
vere ecstasies t t it contributed ve ry 
pate \ s S ¢ oO ul 
0 ee ‘ e when beauty bright,” and so forth. 
FRANKLIN THEATRE. 
For tragedy, ¢ ody, an ce, they have a very good company 
et ‘ ‘ Mrs. D still retains all the Vigour, pa- 
‘ ‘ V wiieh ech ecterized her earlier efforts But the 
‘ on ott ‘ slime it | to us, is Thayer, who, 
s € ¢ ctu we preter to any performer that we have 
™t l. t. celal, a ted, with a readmess of concep- 
i eX w Tac v< eXpression, he gives you the verv 
rit the or, as tw the working of his own mind. = If 
| vere \ ew ad be as great a star as any of them, 
is lhe is, We i ‘ ‘ nto his fate, poor fellow ‘4 





LITERARY NOTICES OF THE WEER,. 


CURRENT LITERATURE, 


* American Journal of 


Wr ive received the first nber of the 


‘ ck and  setul Knowledyve.” published at Albany, bv Thomas 
Mieke wr, and C¢ edited by Thomas M'Kee, yamor. — Itis 
» be « elv America character and tendeney, devoted to the 
elucidation of s ( s connected with American art and science, 
ind filled w details 0 ‘ ii curiosities of the country, the 
scenes where great events have taken place, and the manner in 
which they happened. Its pages will contam information of every 
hind relating to our history, the biography of our eminent men, ac- 
counts of our publick institutions, and everything that an American 
citizen regards with pride and reverence. ‘The wood engravings, of 
which several embellish the tirst number, are elegantly executed, and 
ts contents are singt nteresting. Messrs. Freeman Hunt and 





w New-York agents. 


lohr tre } 
John-street, are Ul 
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We are happy to hail the revival of The New-York Sport- TO READERS AND CORRESPONDENTS bacco we only perceive a benefit to t . 
* ee oh ' < ' “ ‘ t | 1 “ ' r 
ing Magazine This most popular periodical had been discontinued a 2 the ¥ o1 
a" : oO the ictim o ‘ ropernsity f parsaile the « L , 
at the period of the late calamntons tire in Ann-street, and from the We will endeavour to find room for “C.F. 8.’s" answer to Miss Bowart's gtd 
’ . » - ad sits at " r af "ah «af 4 ars 
peculiar circumstances of difficulty connected with the publication beautifid lines—He cane » late We must decline the publwats ' : = Saete - . ’ abe x. 
of a work of this nature, it has been found mmpracticable to issue it Hector the Congo, a St. Croix tale, as we are op ything that || 8NG are ge y resorted to as a re ‘ et the esses of 
until the present time We have before us the number for Novem- maght possibly excite unpleasant feelings in southern minds —How so ¢ k lhe ex ac is ¢ amall 
ber, and perceive that its title has been changed to that of the is beauty’s seraph smile, regures alteration m the last quatram ; will the | , oe 
; . ae ; , author remodel it A Ray of Memory and The Excursion are filed ey are the teeth " she sed in 
* United States Sporting Mayazine.” and it forms the first * wae dl ce pcan : 
: : _= S - sertion Nome very patratick staves, entitled Britar a's Banner {|} TOONS al \ t ! . d i hus A 
number of the first volume of a new series. The motives for this 7 S . 
: signed M M have en sent us, we presume by mistake, as ther mor man w " 
change of plan are satisfactorily accounted for by the editor in his ranviat tion would be to the * Alluon” or “Old Count ; ; se y concur 
opening address to the publick There is not an individual im the The lanes t nthe melodious voice of Mise Rhoda A. P.. as hear atk ‘ : ’ x | ‘ blast 
country better calculated than Mr. Colden, the editer, to manage a uw eyMs ul rch in this city, are exceedingly mellifinous, but not of s agailist cco . Aors By a pegmerse mye 
periodical of this character—his experience m all sporting matters curnt interest ¢ vy Out the writer and the fair object of his yi " ty t : s t ‘ t 
. . ’ _ r i s , . ’ ma 
connected with this country, with Europe, makes him au fait tify an appea © om these wns —The Challenge The ¢ 8 
with their minutest details, while his stvle is an agreeable mixture . . ' 
. , = : The } « f a Mount Pleasant are und s a 7 forte < ir. « < ‘ \ wi " P the 
of the easv, flowing, racy, and animated character demanded by 7 . 66 ' 
,. The Blue Eve, dy Mary,” has « ly be 3 etl - 
his subject, and alone suited to tt Phe south has a publication de- of the dese wae unneceesar The world d oll ] . 1 us 
voted to a like subject, and New-York can now rejoice in a similar writer of an Eve v's Adventure, as respect? sed that his - . ! \ tin 
magazine, and an editor well qualitied to do justice to his subject is deculedly f ut ots h ur is of alande aioe anette ‘ t 2 ai 
There is no reading more captivating than that which relates to the f the Mirror be mention this as the author required the reason, s somes of t 4 : : 
turf, the chase, and the stable, as there are no pursuits more spirit- we not msert his communication Our good tured friend f ri KR . ; su 
. y , / b i , OV ~ . * ! | rr 
ing and exciting Everv age, rank, and condition, finds an especial land, will perceive the wnpropriety of our meddling with the si ‘ j x . discern 
5 sd 5 commu tion = is ) 
! v, healt 


charm in some one or other of these amusernny Ss. and there is scares 





anv one who does not wish to appear knowimyg on this subjec 


yasl ematver, wie Sellowe his smaomont cove comnnissanse de cheer, THE NEW-YORK MIRROR a "or woman 


















































may derive information from Mr. Colden’s experience, while the rhere is : rw 
tvro mav save himself trouble, mortification, and expense by envi : “he 
his attention to the erudition of jockevism, and the lore of the st ‘ EDITED BY GRORGE P, MORRIS, THEODORE 8. FAY, AND NATHANIEL P. W . 7 emders 1 
and the kennel so attractively shown forth in these pages This | ~ -- ™ . Stine \ t possibility 
number is embellished with an engraving of a racer, and does m SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 14, 1835 of shak t off cet ‘ ‘ e lover of strong 
credit to the establishment of George P. Scott and Co., where it is nuk, the pers \ . \ uw any of prepa 
printed Horsemanship and horses —We have on several occasions Ss, finds tit © of the 
The first of the English annuals in prioritv of time, was the verted, in order to recommend them, to the many advantawes to bx pra ce ¢ we t . \ see re 
mas pre sents. The * Literary Souvenir” was the next that a eared. There are some facts, — ver, connected with the lustory of this a . era lv reea 
edited by Alarick the Goth, (the sowriquet eenerally applied to | COMplishment not generally known, and which we will now bring ‘ \ ‘ \ ve will sum up what ean be 
Mr. Alarick A. Watts.) and the amlded mob as they now exist fol forward for the especial edification of our fair readers, who may no I t f co ine ref ecn 
lowed in rapid suecession, numerous as the leaves of autumn, and perhaps be aware of the high consideration in which it was formerly ‘ i sab ee 
gem rally as dry, light ae useless, only to be prized for the ri *s Ol held, how many nobles have not thought it beneath their dipnity t cess its ersous, to fill up 
The eter He ae “a age ays or ‘ ry sige , on uleate its precepts, and how many learned treatises have bee v Vad 0 thie ‘ etlection, and the total 
the field It has this advantage over its candy brethren, that it indited to detail its rudiments, and urge an excellence therem as | ¥4 \ 
not ushered forth with so much pretence, and is not obtruded upon the perfection of a genteel and polite education. Roussea if “ Pires A. sie Alt anion 
the publick with such tr peting as its larger and more expensive | us that all nobility proceeds trom the horse ; from this noble ani ; . = om 
rivals The volume for 1836 is not particularly conspicuous for its in fact, the rank of constable, chevalier or knight, and esquire de ‘) oa 
literary contents, or the ornate character of its pictorial embellish- | rived. ‘The word constable signifies head of the stables: the eques- || day a Hee 
ments Of the latter, the best is the trontismece, which ts a : y ve " wa 
aa Young Actress at the Duke's” (theatre “The dying Sister.” trian. was the second order of the Roman repuoi k, and was estal> \-s \\ ‘ t et sand people 
whose merit, however, Is more In coneeption tha in execution ; lished by Romulus himself; while m modern times, from the ve concerns perhans 
* Cromwell and his Da whter,” Mrs. Claynpok ind a gem ealled 1579, the designation of esquire, or ¢ juery, has been the distinguis tw ’ i" : 
* Juliana ne There is an engraving, entitled * The young Enchanter,” ng title of mdividuals of wealth and family, who have not bes ; wars 
- whicn the mid of the Kneeling igures seenis to have been take ennobled In former times the business of the horse-dealer was l ‘ 
from an Indian squaw Among the contributors to the literary part : ae 7” ~f h | clameorous 
of the work, we perceive the names of Colonel WL. Stone. t considered among the liberal protessions, and the nobleman did not | way ot - his eceedait 
editor of the Commercial A tiser, and Dr. Mackenzie. of th derogate from his rank in carrying on this traflick. As int 0 wie ait 
Liverpool Journal; the form s turnished a prose sketch of Ame things, so in this, in Our day the matter is entirely reversed ; the aur ‘ sal aa 
rican scenery and | ners, entitled * Lite in the Woo 5, wh of chivalry has de; d, and the seller of horses is another synonvin ‘ \\ Re pe 
Dr en owas sn . j oct 1, a d rn - 1 the romant . lor a rue and STAT} ln all epochs, and all nations, fy on ‘ . , tix 
sof urtenave t is but commo ution ts belies af t ' 
but this may be accounted for, perhaps, by the difference ree, the | ©Xereises to wh man can addict himself. ‘The ancrents « ‘ ot ke — ry 
former selling tor three lo s, wh e the latter is retailed at fiv the art to the hyrhest degree of perfection, and Nenop! st stise t 
Throughout the whole of Mrs. Sigourney’s poems there runs a’ W° ild be sufficient to prove tus, were it nots ithi« thy attestes . ’ ; aa 
delightful vein of « n charity lina vid strain, ar the beautiful monuments, medals, and other madieations which a fs : 
recommended by all the es of poetick imspiration Her eff & tiguity has left us In the middle ages the art of mding was the t \\ 
ok nthe - . a eb : ai recom x irve ; a nt erie noblest and most honourable and the age of chivalry has rece R ' _ . 
a neefal lesson to der e¢ : : wna in ene mhatien its name trom the horse The study of horsemansh ! i ; nee 
A volume of this s met productions < just appeared from | basts of the noble’s education, for unless well acq ted with ft Lire : — 
the press of Leavitt. rd and Co, i me vo w. beaut nanavement Of lis horse, wo gentleman could make his a | ; - - 
fully printed, and ot a rodly var so I e first and longest preec at jOusts, tournaments, Or in the ranks of war—tor war was reer 
in the book 1s entitled ** Zinzendorti,” and is a sweet picture of the the habitual state of societv. When the invention of ‘ Th 
vale of Wyom . and desenbes the doct s, halts and manners . v4 
of the Moravians, and the beautiful hit seli-deniying constancy || C°™POONOS ae aenONMON, Ot Heavy SNAG, the lary oa \ i ; sania 
of the Count de Z ndorff, the head of that chure The rest of Strong horses were relingiushed tor the light, aguie, an ve a \ 
the pleces are strur together hke al ol sin their purity and tials, and beauty was pre ed to strength i : balis K omen 4 4 te 
br lhaney > they . Ss = ia el i tw e, and are tit to to ! every other art, u } NK tthena com hele cia ‘ iia ‘ 
the hearts and minds of els did the ecd umnan precepts and rh oval acadciny es ah it Nay es hek for a k : 
gee ae | annual for 10298. entitled “'T lighest renown: its cluef, Pignatel, brought up many pupils _ 
» ET IT ss mane : int oneal ei ee Rost < Na lished whom the reputation of the master, and the principles of his metho 
m this ert ‘ =. 5 % 1 = full of ‘ | struetive ce were spread love l op bre nh them sprung IP \ to w / / 7% ‘ ‘ 
tails con ’ ‘ ‘ t ( ons « rr ‘ Ss imac ed r its firs ‘ schon il | i} ‘ 1s ! 
ther with a 7 rt te . ms and came tie umous Duke of Newcastle ] s Was ’ \ \ ‘ . 
ledge Sov | vith | af pe: ope, and to learn to ride the great horse were chiet ace ' es 
must necess vs rit an exe diffusio It is prepared | Ments of a gentleman's education, and although so much ‘ , 
and edited by Mars { nit is not now, from different manners, and the prevals eolt Ali 
thers we " ; : : P the historical | yset b ant, ele i d healthy prac s pos ‘ ‘ ‘ \ e ae 
class, after the 1a (1 i KK i —_* ine | > : t rl ) 
u } ta it ‘ ithiet t i yet ‘ ‘ | 
| eu - , * aaberehe i ands the | equally deserv ola prohicrency s ce s ‘ . 
course 0 s i 
M ’ s i ( nil c's Por trom fhuse of Smoking tobacco. and chew ois P ’ P 
De il : ‘ . ces only ¢ al an the enormity against tha 
aa the B ston P a eo ea Es SR ! votary of the same material in its pulverized form hie , 
While k ouncements we n + on well . we mitied | name of snuff j . . 
Dr. Drake's : see ated a il al gi the stl of the Vir an weed can adduce tm \ { / / i | ‘ ’ 
con tlo i \ ette di tre “piece sity Is it it Saves m the trouble of tho t . 
ee some OCceul mitora s wish or mert m wh Y sliri / A / in 
nr xed with va . \ of censure We P * Like t ‘ sat r rhe s { | wel 3 
and are ge L ¢ mis. Oh' that seme hind soul wo it isa pestiferous halvt nd should be abando s the ¢ bias ‘ . j phetall 
perpetr some eno iwainst the canons ot ¢ sm, and br mentor of a sickly and sallow complexion, at Ss worse t v ? to t non ick order 
himself under our cens sce oe We ivnax-eved - Our” nothing, Inasmuch as ii answers NO Purpose, is a source ot ex} ‘ / | 2 of Belin _ 
searc fter blemus . ! i ys will write we nd pu suers , el ‘ - 
soy eae nsiderate of their interest not to issue anything in- md renders & } pon of caja whey ne ‘ os se “a 4 oxt. Div 
different, it is ad to praise—but we are almost tired of this mo- | S@me halt. if they chewed rhub OF any Mecca: Here, then Unc atie vy Mr. \ sint resent er, will also ay 
motony of eulocy would be some sense in the pracuce ; but in the consumption of to pear m the fortheos r | ‘vl Beauty,” edited by Miss Landon 
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THE SMILE OF LOVE, 
SUNG IN THE GRAND OPERA OF LESTOCQ, OR THE FETE OF THE HERMITAGE—THE MUSICK BY AUBER—ARRANGED BY T. COOKE. 
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ote ‘oan eres me meee n foeee fees eee Le ¢ el — > 


a 
hours a-way, o sigh’d that pen-sive eve bd And thus he sang of love | own one, my the blue of eye Isbright-er to I-van than an of yon sky, The 
He m thine 


Prt might come, dear-est, 
oad 
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snow on the the dawn’'s May each a-like en-vy the hue of oy i me there can prove So sweet as the of my love, the smile, the 
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moun-tain, ro-sy streak, cheek; is no-thing smile 
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simile, as the smile of my love: The smile, the smile, mile of my love.” || When Sunday brought its day of rest, 


a : a ce a || His homely grape young Iwan prest, 
| Re erent a = 
bt — : BE pet tt ee 
i if tt — rH a a rd 
' . 
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And as he sought fits stream to sip, 
This lay of love stole from his lip:— 
“At night when together we sit by the stove, 
Sk. [ ww It seems like some altar fresh lighted by love, 
I Thy voice is the music which soothes me to rest, 
Thy lip is my wine-cup, and purest and best; 


























ee ° | oe, 4 To me there is nothing can prove 
S 
| — | “ So sweet as the smile of my love !"* 
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ORIGINAL AND SELECTED MISCELLANY. | A GENTLE HINT The English are, perhaps, the only people m Eu- MORTALITY AMONG THE LEARNED PROFESSIONS —Some curious 




















rope whe cannot be adm freely into publick walks, gardens, or | facts respecting the influence of professions on mortality, have been 
= - jl buildings, without committing some injury or nuisance. Names are collected by Dr. Casper, of Berlin, from which it appears, that head 
THE PURPLE ROSE AND THE GREEN DRAGON-FLY }) cut on trees or benches, or something or other is mut) lated or detaced Work is more myurious than bodily labour: but that the combination 
THERE w . charming rose full blown that wt 1 wall It is very different on the continent. The publick gardens at Frank- | of the two is most wearing. A sedentary life, free from all excess, is 
t use arming ros ull o rth wside % 1 ’ , 
; *-: : : ‘: ee fort are only separated from a high road by a single rail, and yet no- | on the contrary, the condition most favourable to life Of all protes 
It colour was that Tyrian dye that monarehs wore, they tell; 1] oh Bick, iam see re " . : gies 
in dean. ; ’ A oh sae Lis? thing is injured, although no one is excluded ~ these gardens, a sions that of a physician, according to Dr. Casper, is the life most 
Py t iS purple ss i *arauna tt Ss) a otori . j 
. I PUTTS CROERCE CBRE TN PCy WORSE ¢ Oem, }} nightingale had for many years built its nest ina particular spot close |) wearmg; while that of the divine oce es the other extreme of the 
It seemed a mantle of a queen, that stiver pearts acom ‘ } . } } : : . 
t to one of the walks It was seen by every one, and vet no one mo scale Of one hundred divines, forty-two reached se t nd 
+t r ‘ i venty Vears and 
Its little youth was full of glee: whene’er the zephyr came, ested it, until one day a forengn servant saw and took it. When it be- | upwards—of one hundred physicians, twenty only attained to that ase 
It romped and shook with laughing grace, nor dreamt of sin or shame; C#tHe Known, the man was hunted by a mob, taken before the city au- — 
7 1} ' +} ‘ } } ’ | 
lhe zephyr, like a child, oft came, to have a game ot play, worities, and the wts being proved, he was sentenced to have tus a = " " } : 
Letin A its : ! cout turned, to be drummed out of tt ss eit , Finan Ww ackRs.—A man once fell down in a fit at the door of White's club 
And little deemed its pleasant mute would rue the coming day wit red, to be drummed oul or the Cily With every mark Of disgrace, hor { - e P j +} 
and never to enter it again Oe Sh ES FERN : , etmen and gentlemen, at the 
He came one morn, as was his wont, and found the stem alone ; — west end of London i was ¢ ed to the eiub-house, and bets 
he » . lees flo 4 ) “ were Immediately had w er he was dead or not As they were vo- 
Net gentle, harmless Gower was plucked, and, like a weed, cast down ; Lorp DROUGHAM'S EPITAPH ON HIMSELF.—It is said, we do not ivy gq bleed \ ion niet 
ts pu breath ¥ dy but sac soiled t ‘ , uw a ih, the werers of his death interposed, an wid 
And oil is purple eath was fled; bu ‘ mA “— ts we, know how truly, that Lord Brougham and Vaux, in a i avtul mooc m6 ect ‘ i posed, and said B 
the { . t flust ae Ag a - ould affec © fairness of the bet 
nd all the fragrance was withdrawn that flushed upon its fa the other evening, wrote the following epitaph of himsel! ae fain 
He raised it up, and smoothed its leaves, and fanned it with his wing; * Here, reader, turn your weeping eyes— 
And dashed upon its dying lips the silver of the spru \ My fate an useful moral teaches ; ACCOMMODATING DISPOSITION A jailor in Oxfordshire who was 
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